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The Maid who modeftly conceals 

Her Beauties, while fhe hides, reveals, 
Gives but a Glimpfe, and Fancy draws, 
Whate er. the Grecian Venus was. 


MooRE. 


; my hands yefterday, has puzzled me 
not a little ; and I don’t know whether 
I ought to publifh it. I will be fo in- 
2 genuous as to own that I am _ very 
4 ignorant of the cuftoms among thofe 
ingenious Gentlemen to which it alludes, and am there- 
fore at a lofs to find out my Correfpondent’s meaning : 
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but as fhe is the firft I have had fince I commenced 
Author, my vanity will not let me fupprefs it, though 


I 


am almoft inclined to believe that fome wicked Wits 


have drawn it up, in order to hum the old Gentleman, 
and bring him into a choice fcrape. If I was {ure this 
was the cafe, adad! old Nicuotas would give them 
dafh for dafh, and fhew them that he is a Man of 
Fire even at /ixty odd. 
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Dear Mr. Basse, 





“ T want fadly to afk you two or three queftions 
prodigioufly ; becaufe, as you fay, you are an old 
Man, I can better tell you, you know, about my 
affairs, than a young one. Well, but I proteft and 
vow I don’t know how to begin, for though I am 
fure you can’t fee me, yet my face burns all over 
juft like a red hot fire coal: but it muft out, fo you 
fhall hear: but I think I'll begin with my Pa and 
Ma: .You mutt know. Sir, that Pe is a Picture- 
Frame Maker, and Ma has brought us up in a vatt 
handfome manner, for there’s Bet/y and Polly and 
I, but they are not fo old as me, for I am juft 
turn’d Eighteen —- now you muft know, Mr. Bazsie, 
— law what a pretty name you have — that I am 
reckon’d very handfome by all our Neighbours, and 
we /ives in St. Martin’s Lane: and Ma lets all the 
Gentlemen come and fee us that will, becaufe the 
fays may be fome of them may take a fancy to us: 
now there comes among the reft, but he comes a 
great deal oftner than they, one Mr. Contour, who 
Ma thinks likes me: now to be fure he is a very 
fine Man, and to be fure tells me that I am a de- 
licate limb’d Girl, with a great many pretty things 
that I can’t remember, and fays he wifhes he had 
my picture: now you know there is no hurt in 
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that — is there Mr. BABBLE? and Ma fays the verily 
believes he has half a mind to marry me, but Pa 
fays ‘tis no fuch thing, becaufe he overheard him 
one day afk me to come to his lodgings and ftand 
naked I was going to fay, but I mean without any 
cloaths, for him to draw me:. now to be fure if 
he really don’t intend to marry me, why I had better 
not go, though ’tis a pity that there fhould be any 
harm in it, becaufe I {wear I don’t believe Mr. Con- 
tour means any harm, for he is one of the beft- 
natured men you ever faw in the whole courfe of 
your life, and to be fure is quite a fine Gentleman: 
fo Pa has a mind to forbid him the houfe, but Ma 
knows better things, and fhe fays if he drives him 
away from the houfe he will never marry me; and 
fo they are at daggers. draw about it: but Pa {wears 
I fhan’t go to his lodgings except he will marry me 
firft, and then Pa fays, he may paint me from 
morning to night: now dear, fweet Mr. Basse, 
tell me what I had beft do, for I have no foul to 
advife with but Ma, and fhe changes her mind as 
often as a weathercock, fo that I can’t tell what to 
make of her, no more than I do of Mr. Contour, 
who I fhould be vaftly forry to aftront, you know; fo 
pray, Mr. Basse, fay fomething to me about it, for 
Pa fays you are a very good fort of a man, and if 
it is true, I am fure you will anfwer the {crawl of 


Your humble fervant to command, 


Rose PLu Mp. 


P. S. “Thad like to forget to tell you, that there’s 
a place in our Lane, where Women /lands before 
above a dozen Men at once, but I would not go 


‘ there for all the world, I fhould be fo afhamed, 


“ though 
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* though I were fure of getting a guinea a week, but 
“ only before one is quite a different thing you know. 


In anfwer to Mifs Plump’s Letter, I can only fay, 
that if fhe has given me a true account of her cafe, I 
would not have her on any confideration think of go- 
ing to Mr. Contour’s Lodgings, (becaufe I dare venture 
to affure her that he is not the harmlefs Man the takes 
him to be) but follow her Pa’s advice, keep out of 
his company, and perfuade her Ma to let him be /or- 
hidden the Houfe — fhe need not be afraid of affronting 
him, for I am thoroughly fatisfied he has not the leaft 
intention to make her his wife.— But there is a myf- 
tery in my Correfpondent’s Poftfcript, which I have not 
penetration enough to unravel. I own I fhould be ex- 
tremely forry to fee the ftripping-fafhion revived with 
new fpirit, after it has been fo fuccefsfully rallied by 
my Brother-Effay-Writers, Meflieurs Town and Firz- 
ADAM. Tis true, I am an old Man, and muft not 
be peeping, but I have not of late feen higher than 
a Lady’s Garter, or lower than the pit of her ftomach, 
in any public place; how many other charms may be 
exhibited in a private room before only a dozen men 
at atime, I will not indeed prefume to fay: as I never 
have been prefent at any fuch Rout, or to ufe a more 
expreflive word, Riot; — for I was always reckon’d, 
even by my Enemies, a modefi Man; but I intend to 
confult ‘fack Sulphur, the firft time I fee him, who has 
undoubtedly often reviewed whole groupes of Females in 
a paradifaical ftate, and if he tells me thefe things are 
fo, I will infift on his carrying me with him to one of 
thofe fuperlatively-polite affemblies: for if I don’t fre- 
quent the moft fafhionable circles, I fhall be thought a 
meer Ignoramus, and no body will read my Papers. — In 
the mean time, let me earneftly perfuade my fair 
countrywomen, who are paflionately fond of difplaying 
their 





{tudies under the tuition of the renowned Mr. WN. 
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etheir natural parts, to remember that the majority of 


thofe who make an elegant appearance when they are 
cover'd with a becoming drapery, would be downright 
{carecrows without it. — I will allow that there are a 
great many Venus’s about Town, but I cannot allow 
that a Venus of Medicis is to be met with every day. 


Socn after I received the abovementioned Letter, a 
ftitf, tall, upright Figure, whom my Landlady intro- 
duced to me, prefented the following one with looks 
of importance, bowed very profoundly, and then quitted 
the room without uttering a fyllable, as much like a 
{take as he enter’d it. 


S IR, 


I am a grown Gentleman, and have juft finifhed my 





H—+, whofe induftry is equal to his abilities, and 
whofe excellent Academy in Ef—x-fireet, wants not to — 
be flourifhingly recommended for its utility by my Pen, 
becaufe it has already been fufficiently celebrated by drs 
own. But to the point I have compofed a Work, 
for the benefit of my Countrymen and Countrywomen, 
which will be allowed, I flatter myfelf, by all Perfons 
of Tafte and Difcernment, to be far the compleatett 
thing of the kind, that ever came from the Prefs. — It 
is entitled the Analyfs of Politenef/s, and will, though 
no bigger than a Go/dfmith’s Almanack, contain the whole 
duty of Man and of Woman too. I intend, for fome 
private reafons, to print it by Subfcription, though I 
doubt not but that its own intrinfic merit would ren- 
der it famous, not only in this little Ifland, but in all 
civilized Nations under the Sun; nay, the moft bar- 
barous ones, I am fanguine enough to believe, will be 


Bi polifhed 
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polifhed by the perufal of my Book, which is calcu- 
lated for all Capacities. “The Subfcription-Price will be 
Ten Guineas, and Conditions will ‘be publifh’d at Jarge, 
as foon as I find a difpofition in the Town to encou- 
rage fo ufeful a Work. — As for the Price, I hope 
your Readers will not ftart at it, and think my de- 
mands are too extravagant, for I can venture to affure 
them, that if they fubfcribe to ¢hzs Work, they never 
need fubfcribe to any other. And who would not chufe 
to have a compleat Library in fo narrow a compafs, at fo 
{mall an expence? By communicating this Scheme to 
the Public, and warmly interefting yourfelf in its behalf, 
you will more than oblige | 


Your very obfequious Servant, 


HH, N. 


N. B. If you can get off a dozen Books for me, you 
fhall have the thirteenth grafis, 














For Regiment, in the laft Number, read Troop. 
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